
Come, let us worship and bow down, Let us kneel before the LORD our Maker.  For He is our God, 
and we are the people of His pasture and the sheep of His hand.”  - Psalm 95 : 6, 7

 Praise the LORD!  For it is good to sing praises to our God; for it is pleasant, and a song of praise  is fitting.  The LORD lifts up the 
 humble; He casts the wicked to the ground.  Sing to the LORD with  thanksgiving; make melody to our God on the lyre!  The LORD 
 takes pleasure in those who fear Him,   in those who hope in His steadfast love. Praise the LORD!  (Ps 147:1, 6, 7, 11, 20 ESV) 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 



SONG LYRICS 

Forever 
Give thanks to the Lord our God and King;  
His love endures forever. 
For He is good, He is above all things;  
His love endures forever. 
Sing praise, sing praise. 
 
With a mighty hand and an outstretched arm;  
His love endures forever. 
For the life that's been reborn; His love endures forever. 
Sing praise, sing praise. Sing praise, sing praise. 
 
Forever God is faithful, forever God is strong,   
forever God is with us, forever, forever. 
 
From the rising to the setting sun His love endures forever. 
And by the grace of God we will carry on;  
His love endures forever. 
Sing praise, sing praise.  Sing praise, sing praise.  

 
And Can It Be 
And can it be that I should gain  
an interest in the Savior's blood? 
Died He for me who caused His pain?  
For me, who Him to death pursued? 
Amazing love! How can it be  
that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 
Amazing love! How can it be that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 
He left His Father's throne above;  
so free, so infinite His grace. 
Emptied Himself of all but love,  
and bled for Adam's helpless race. 
'Tis mercy all, immense and free,  
for, O my God, it found out me. 
 
Long my imprisoned spirit lay  
fast bound in sin and nature's night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray,  
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light. 
My chains fell off; my heart was free.  
I rose, went forth and followed Thee. 
 
No condemnation now I dread;  
Jesus, and all in Him is mine! 
Alive in Him, my living Head,  
and clothed in righteousness divine; 
bold I approach the eternal throne and claim the crown,  
through Christ, my own. 
 
 

 
 

Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah,  
Pilgrim through this barren land. 
I am weak, but thou art mighty;  
hold me with Thy powerful hand. 
Bread of heaven, feed me now and evermore; 
Bread of heaven, feed me now and evermore. 
 
Open now the crystal fountain,  
whence the healing waters flow; 
let the fiery cloudy pillar lead me all my journey through. 
Strong Deliverer, be Thou still my Strength and Shield; 
Strong Deliverer, be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 
 
When I tread the verge of Jordan,  
bid my anxious fears subside; 
death of death, and hell's destruction,  
land me safe on Canaan's side. 
Songs of praises I will ever give to Thee; 
Songs of praises I will ever give to Thee. 
 
Land me safe on Canaan's side  
Bid my anxious fears, bid my anxious fears 
Land me safe on Canaan's side Bid my anxious fears,  
Bid my anxious fears, goodbye. 
 
 

Man Of Sorrows! What A Name 
Man of Sorrows! What a name for the Son of God who came 
ruined sinners to reclaim: Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
Bearing shame and scoffing rude,  
in my place condemned He stood, 
sealed my pardon with His blood: Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
Guilty, vile, and helpless, we; spotless Lamb of God was He; 
full atonement! Can it be?  Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
Lifted up was He to die, “It is finished!” was His cry; 
now in heaven exalted high: Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
When He comes, our glorious King,  
all His ransomed home to bring, 
then anew this song we'll sing: Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
 
 
 
 
 



SONG LYRICS 

 
 

Satisfied 
All my life long, I had panted  
for a drink from some cool spring; 
that I hoped would quench the burning  
of the thirst I felt within. 
 
Hallelujah! He has found me, the One my soul so long has craved! 
Jesus satisfies all my longings, through His blood I now am saved! 
 
Feeding on the filth around me,  
till my strength was almost gone; 
longed my soul for something better, only still to hunger on. 
 
Poor I was, and sought for riches,  
something that would satisfy; 
but the dust I gathered 'round me  
only mocked my soul's sad cry. 
 
Well of water, ever springing, Bread of Life, so rich and free; 
untold wealth that never faileth,  
my Redeemer is to me. 
 
 
 
 
 


